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Let the Bohemians homeward turn their steps!
Proclaim that he for whom they fought lies dead!

(Elizabeth, behind the scene.)
Elizabeth.

Help, help!
Rudolph.

Who calls?

Elizabeth (appears and throws herself at the emperor's feet).

O gracious emperor!

They're plundering yonder house, and burning it,

And spare no person, nay, not e'en the dead!

0 save us, gracious lord!

Rudolph.                                                                                  i

You shall find help.

'Who are you?
Elizabeth.

I'm, alas I   Queen Margaret's,

Of Austria, most faithful maid of honor,

And those men carry my poor lady's corpse.
(Four men, accompanied by women dressed in black, bring in

the coffin.)
Rudol-ph.

Behold the body of your master there!
Elizabeth.

Good Lord, he died?    Just as he gentle turned!

Poor master!   Put the coffin over there,

Let them in death at least once more be joined!
(The coffin is placed at an elevation above OttoJcar's head.)

(Enter the queen, behind her Zawisch and Bertha*)
Queen.

The king, 'tis rumored, is a prisoner.
Rudolph.

Here, woman, lies thy spouse.
(The queen, overcome by emotion, sinks down on her "knees.

Zawisch remains standing, with bowed head.)punishment,
